The description I have given of tlie symptoms of tlie species of insanity called Melancholia, in another work, would lead to the belief that this form of disease is not very amenable to cure.
That is, however, the opinion of the general public, of many physicians, and even of those who are devoted to the treatment of the insane, as to all forms of insanity. Looking at the power of hereditary predisposition, its transmission from generation to generation, the degenerative processes it induces, and the numerous relapses it exhibits, one might almost be inclined to admit the truth of this painful prognosis. But when any one has treated a great number of insane cases for a long series of years, he has the certainty impressed on his mind that many of these cases return to society, very often exhibiting, indeed, traces of their malady, but still capable of fulfilling the duties of their professions, and even of leaving their families in a good position.
As for myself, I find that in respect to mania, melancholia, and partial insanity, I have noticed numerous cures, or, at least, long remissions which are exceedingly like them. I met lately, after an interval of more than forty years, a former inmate of an asylum, whom I considered likely to remain there all his life. He had, however, quitted it for many years, and had married; he had also acquired an honourable competency, and reasoned very sensibly in reference to his malady. Again, I had been very intimate with a poet, whose connection with all the celebrities of the day rendered his friendship very valuable, and who furnished me with some important hints for acquiring a knowledge of the human heart. He had been treated in a private asylum, at a period still more distant than in the last case, for a hypochondriacal affection, which made him think he was every instant at the point of death. I had never lost sight of him until his death, which 
